[43]
in so many minds, that suddenly the boys saw war darkening the horizon like a terrible cloud, whirling and eddying in wider and wider circles like a stifling smoke. The brilliant battles about which they had been told in other classes, the pictures of victorious generals which they had seen on the covers of penny copy-books, the sounding of trumpets on the fortifications, the intoxication which they had felt when they played at war-all this phantasmagoria had disappeared. Even the very word was new: war. M. Clanricard was the first man who had ever spoken it to them. " The governments." They saw them, too. They did not like them.
Clanricard felt better. His feelings were relieved, for the moment. He was on the point of jeering at himself.
" A fine step forward 1 What good is it going to do ? IVe got patience enough ; but it's events that are impatient. Educate the future generation ? And suppose everything goes to smash right away ?
" I really must go and see Sampeyre at midday. I'll fix titiat."
He drew figures on the black-board. He envied the priest who could say in his place :
" My children, pray God to help us in this great peril/*